Siam
as soon as we become still, and everything
subsides at once into an intense silence, filled
with I know not what horror of expectancy.
In this forest of shadow are to be found a
number of other ruins, in disjointed and over-
~ thrown masses, beneath the beautiful, triumphant
branches; debris of palaces, of temples, of
piscinae where men and elephants used to bathe.
They bear witness still to the splendour of that
empire of the Khmers, which flourished for
fifteen hundred years unknown to Europe,
and then perished after a swift decline, ex-
hausted by a succession of wars with Siam,
with Annam, and even with immemorial and
stagnant China.
To my western eyes, the final impression
received from these dead things is one of baffle-
ment and mystery. The least 'stone, the least
lintel over a portico, the least of these crownings
imitating flames, is a cause of astonishment,
like the revelation of a distant and hostile world*
Monsters in greenish stone, seated in the
attitude of dogs, and coifed in a fashion, doubt-
less, of some planet without communication
with ours, welcome me with looks of startling
strangeness, with rictus never previously seen,
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